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    Mrs. Jack Bell 
    345 W. River St. 
    Elyria, Ohio 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  [[Nick Dante 1/22/16]] 
 
[[Page 2- Letter]] 
 
       Lich 
       January 3 
 
Darling Fink, 
 Mail call really treated me swell  
tonite sweetie. I got your letters of  
Dec. 18th. and 19th., and a Christmas card  
from Irene and Paul, and also a card  
from the Coca Cola gang. It was a real  
clever little card which read, “Just a  
little lettuce to dress up my Merry Xmas  
to you.” In a little slot provided, they’d  
stuck a money order for $5.00. That  
sure is a swell place to work, and a  
fine bunch of fellow employees. 
 I’m glad you got the money orders,  
honey. Yes, darling I’m glad you could  
put it away for a new outfit. It shouldn’t  
be too much longer, and I’ll be seeing  
you wear it.  
 Tonite four of us rode to Giessen  
in a jeep to see, “Panama Hattie.” The  
ride was a little cold, but it was  
worth it. It was a swell show. The 
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theatre itself is very nice too. 
 Glad you have enough alcohol in  
the car radiator honey. You’ve really  
taken good care of the little rascal.  
In fact you’ve taken good care of every-  
thing in my absence, and I’m proud  
of you darling. We’ll both be glad when  
I can fire you from your job, and take  
over my responsibilities again. It’s going to  
be so wonderful coming home from work  
in the afternoon, and have you waiting  
for me neat and sweet with a big  
hug and kiss. 
 So Jim is saving up his hell raising  
till I get home. We’ll really have some  
good times, the four of us. Is Maddie still  
BSing like she used to? She’s a swell  
kid anyway.  And Ben and I can put on  
our little act again. 
 Oh darling it’s such a good feeling  
to know that everything we’ve been  
dreaming about will be a reality soon.  
I have my fingers crossed so tight so 
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we’ll be together on our anniversary. 
 It’s really cold, and does my little  
stove burn up wood. Coal doesn’t work  
so good, can’t seem to get any heat  
out of it so I just keep throwing wood  
in it. 
 Darling you’re such a dear sweet  
little girl, and every day I love you  
more and more. I always marvel at how 
 lucky I am to have you for my own  
precious wife. I’m going to be such a  
proud kid to be going everywhere and  
doing everything with you. You’re my  
cuddly lover, and my lovely cuddler,  
and I’m just existing till that happy day  
when I can take you in my arms, and  
never let you go. Oh lover it’s paradise  
being with you. Everything we do is fun  
because we’re together. 
 I’m enclosing millions of hugs and  
kisses, and all my love. 
   Your Own, 
[[underline]] Jack [[/underline]] 
 
 
